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Chapter One

 


Walking slowly along the rows of vines,
Einian carefully examined the clusters of fruits that hung
apparently full and ripe. Too soon and the wine would have a
slightly bitter taste, too late and it would be overly sweet. Both
options were still drinkable, but Einian wanted to pick at the
perfect time.

This year, Lansa had left it in Einian’s
hands to make the call when to pick. The responsibility felt heavy
on Einian’s shoulders, but he knew he had both Lansa and Nakai’s
full support. They had learned as children how to judge the fruit’s
ripeness, but this was Einian's first time, but he so wanted to
please Nakai and Lansa and get it right.

He ran a finger along a
lush riparia’s black skin, then plucked it, testing its firmness before
bringing it to his nose. The scent was rich and heavy, and he
popped it quickly into his mouth. They were ready. He was sure of
it, and he smiled widely. This would be a bumper crop. Nakai’s
brothers and the rest of the family were waiting to come and help
harvest.

He laughed as Mo'ohta sniffed at
the vines before looking up at Einian wagging his tail. "You think
they're ripe, too, boy? Are you thinking of the pastries that Cook
bakes with those that don't make it into wine?" A rumbling sound,
part whine, part growl, came from his yona's chest. "I'll take that as a yes. You'll have
even more to share the treats with when the family comes. Mair's
newest babies will be old enough to indulge in pastries
now."

Family in his mind, Einian looked
around. There was still no sign of Sukh. He’d told Nakai he was
going to work in the vineries with Einian, but as yet, Einian
hadn’t seen or heard him. Frowning, Einian scratched his head. Not
that it mattered, but he wondered why his lover hadn’t joined him.
Nakai had no choice. He’d been called to a meeting with the town
mayor. Einian enjoyed simply spending time with his two
lovers, and he wished Sukh would join him.

A shout drew his attention, and he waved
at Lansa who headed toward him. He welcomed his friend with a hug,
and Mo'ohta licked Lansa's hand. Einian pointed at the vines. “I
think they’re ready to harvest.”

"Indeed? Very good. Shall I contact
Nakai's brothers to come and help with harvesting then?"

"No. Wait." Einian plucked
another riparia. "You know my decision. But I want your opinion." He held
it out to Lansa who took it daintily. Like Einian, he checked it
visually and tactilely. Finally he took it into his
mouth.

Watching Lansa intently Einian almost
forgot to breathe.

Shaking his head, Lansa met Einian's
gaze. "I think you are correct. They are ready. Well
done."

Almost collapsing into Lansa's embrace,
Einian playfully punched his friend's arm. "I thought you were
going to say I was wrong."

"Not at all. We'll have two or three
days to harvest them at their best. Doubtless some will vanish into
young mouths, but we have so many we can indulge the children when
they help." Lansa looked around. "I thought Nakai said Sukh was
helping you."

"So did I. I know this isn't the kind
of life he expected, but I thought he liked helping out here."
Einian tried to keep the worry from his voice. He loved Nakai's
family home, with its vineries and orchards. He'd never known such
luxury. His home on Earth had been the travelling show.

By contrast, Sukh was the alpha
within his family, which had been well placed within his tribe, and
the Altan tribe itself was powerful in the ever fraught and
fluctuating Xyran hierarchy. Einian loved the way Nakai always made
sure he spoke of the house being theirs, but on a couple of occasions now Einian was sure
he'd seen Sukh look less than happy. He hoped and prayed he was
wrong. But Sukh was not a man to openly discuss his feelings. Not
even with the two men who loved him.

"So there you are. I was looking for
you in the orchard."

At the sound of Sukh's voice, Einian
looked around, and, as always, his mouth went dry. Unlike Lansa,
Nakai, and the other Alphans that worked on Nakai's estate, who all
favored full-length robes, Sukh preferred to wear only leather
pants and leave his powerfully muscled chest bare. Einian's gaze
was drawn to the glint of gold in Sukh's nipples.

Following their mating ceremony, Nakai
had insisted on having the same fang tattoo that Einian wore inked
onto his left breast. While Einian was happy to wear Nakai's ring
like a wedding band, it wasn't something Sukh was comfortable to
do. Instead he'd opted for a set of nipple rings on which he'd
inscribed Einian's and Nakai's names along with Xyran words of
possession.

While some might object to the wording,
both Einian and Nakai understood that anything more overtly
romantic was just impossible for Sukh. That he even wore rings that
bore their names was completely out of keeping for normal Xyran
culture.

Sniffing the air as Sukh
approached, Mo'ohta settled back down with a wide yawn. Einian
smiled. The yona had quickly accepted that Sukh would offer just a cursory
pat at best. Clearly leaving the warm patch of sunlight in which he
lay wasn't worth the effort for such a small reward.

The moment Sukh reached him Einian pressed
his body against his lover's broad chest and wrapped his arms
around Sukh's waist. Sukh pulled him close. He splayed one large
hand between Einian's shoulder blades, the other cupping the back
of Einian's skull, gripping him tightly, and then he angled
Einian's head for a kiss.

The kiss was hard and possessive, as
well as arousing. Einian opened his mouth wide as Sukh plunged his
tongue in deep. By the time Sukh pulled Einian's head back to end
the kiss, Einian was panting harshly and his erection was hard and
proud, but safely hidden thanks to the long tunic and loose pants
that he wore.

"What have I been missing?" Sukh kept
Einian close to his side and looked over at Lansa.

"Einian decided it's time to harvest."
Lansa puffed out his chest as he spoke. "And he's correct. You
should be proud of him."

"I am."

The praise from his lover made Einian
giddy. He looked up at his husband. "You are?"

"I've been proud of you from the day we
came together." He dropped a kiss to Einian's head. "And I know how
much this will mean to Nakai, too."

Quite sure that if Sukh wasn't holding
onto him his legs would give out and he'd crumple to the ground,
Einian basked in Sukh's smile and leaned heavily into his lover's
side.

"Now that the decision has been made, I
shall go and contact Nakai's brothers. I know how eager they are to
come and help." Lansa waved a hand as he headed back to the
house.

Turning to face Sukh, Einian wrapped
his arms around Sukh's neck and pulled him down into a kiss. He
moaned as Sukh gripped his ass cheeks and squeezed, effortlessly
lifting him off the ground.

The kiss left him breathless once more.
Einian's feet had barely touched the ground before he was swept up
into Sukh’s arms. He laughed as Mo’ohta whined, then gave a single
bark, and shook his head.

“What’s wrong with the beast?”
Sukh glared down at the yona as it slowly stood and stretched, eying them both
with a soulful gaze.

“He’s warm and comfortable, but he’s
not going to stay here on his own. He was just protesting to see if
he couldn’t persuade us to remain. Sorry, boy. For what we’re about
to do, we need more privacy than the middle of the
vinery.”

“We can stay outdoors, though.” Sukh
gave a put-upon sigh, but the glint in his eye told a different
story. Sukh liked a degree of privacy, but he also liked to make
love outdoors and the danger of being seen just added to his
arousal.

Laughing, Einian wrapped his arms around
Sukh's neck. That was a titbit that he was well aware of. “I’m sure
you have somewhere suitable in mind?” He raised his right eyebrow
and then winked at Sukh. He shivered as Sukh's fangs descended, and
his lover's answering smile displayed them fully.

“Possibly.” Sukh then barked a
laugh of his own, and he strode quickly toward the
orchards.


Chapter Two

 


Once in the trees, Sukh headed to an
area where a particularly tall, broad tree was bordered by some
dense bushes. He set Einian down gently. “I like it
here.”

The tree he taken Einian to stand
beside had sufficient girth that at least four men could stand
shoulder to shoulder behind it and still not be seen.

"I love the way the boughs hang low.
This reminds me of the weeping willow trees that once abounded on
Earth. Its fruit is maturing and will be ready to be plucked in the
autumn. Can you smell peaches? It's beautiful here." Einian laughed
as an insect droned lazily around them.

The he gazed down at the thick leather
sheet spread out at the base of the tree on its far side. "Is this
where you came when you weren't in the vineyard? It looks
comfortable.” Einian reached up to frame Sukh’s face in his hands
and drew him down for a long kiss.

Sukh slid his arms around his lover's
slender waist and pulled him closer. He knew how hard it could
still be for Einian to be confident enough with two, very alpha
male bondmates to initiate lovemaking, or even kiss when he wanted.
Sukh also knew that when Einian did, Nakai was
delighted.

On occasion Sukh still found such
forwardness unsettling. That kind of behavior could never have been
a part of their relationship on Xyran. But then he remembered all
the times he and Einian, when behind closed and locked doors, had
less of a master and slave relationship than another Xyran would
have deemed proper.

Reveling in the freedom to love Einian any
way they chose, Sukh lifted Einian in his arms, thrust his tongue
deep into Einian’s mouth, and flickered it across the inside of his
cheeks. He lowered his lover slowly back to the ground as the kiss
ended.

He nipped his way along Einian's
throat, careful not to puncture the fragile flesh with his already
descended canines. “It is.”

Moving slightly from his lover's side
Sukh leaned down to retrieve a thick, brown blanket and a small
hand towel. He also set a small jar where it was easily
retrievable.

With a delighted exclamation Einian
pointed one of the tree’s huge roots, which had lifted partially
above ground, creating a deep niche. “You've made it into a storage
space. You must come here a lot.”

“Sometimes I need a little solitude. I
have no wish to alarm anyone, and so I come here.” Sukh shook out
the blanket and laid it over the leather.

Too late, Sukh realized that something in
his tone must have alerted Einian and frightened his lover. Einian
grasped Sukh's hands. “Aren’t you happy? Is something
wrong?”

Cursing himself silently, Sukh pulled
Einian tight to his chest. “You are human and welcome on Planet
Alpha. Alphans like humans. However many still fear and hate
Xyrans. A few would like to see me in a collar and chained like an
animal. I was the head of my family, and we had a high standing
within the tribe. That is lost to me.”

“But it wasn’t your fault. You were
betrayed by someone.” Einian clung tightly to Sukh.

“You sometimes wonder about your
family, the people from your traveling carnival. How they are.
Because you loved them. I, too, had family I loved. We of Xyran are
different. We don’t show our emotions like Alphans or humans. We
fight for everything we want. Even those at the top must battle to
keep it. We take what we can, when we can. It’s in our nature.”
Sukh eased Einian back a little to gaze at him. “Sometimes, it is
hard for me to deal with not fighting. And … I fear for my family.
For those whose standing dropped because I failed to protect
them.”

Before Einian could object, Sukh
laid a finger over Einian’s lips. “You and Nakai don’t see it that
way. But Xyrans do. I do.”

Einian clearly struggled to deal with
the revelations. "I wish Nakai was here. He'd know what to say. He
always does. Do you regret taking Nakai and me as your
mates?"

Recognizing the hint of panic in his
lover's voice, Sukh knew how much Einian needed to hear the answer.
He gazed down at him, and a sigh of relief escaped Einian as Sukh
firmly shook his head.

“Never. I would never change that. I
would change nothing except I would not see my family’s standing
tumble.”

“How can you be sure it has? Perhaps it
hasn’t. You don't know.” Einian stared up at Sukh. Sukh blinked and
then kissed him hard.

“It’s nothing for you to worry about.
We have far more pleasurable things we can do. I want your mouth on
me.” Sukh lay on the blanket and pulled Einian down with
him.

Looking at Einian, Sukh saw the worry
lines gradually smooth away as Einian focused on pleasing him.
Einian untied Sukh's leather pants and eased the erect cock free. A
deep sigh escaped Sukh’s lips as his hard, hot flesh emerged from
its leather confines. Already the redness of his skin had mellowed,
becoming pinker, then more violet as Sukh further relaxed under
Einian’s care.

Licking the solid column of flesh from
root to tip, Einian teased Sukh’s cock with light licks and nibbled
carefully around the crown. When he took the head into his mouth
Einian laved the slit with his tongue. Sukh grunted softly and
thrust gently, pushing more of his cock into Einian’s
mouth.

To allow someone else power over
pleasuring him was still difficult for Sukh. To take what he wanted
was wired into his being. But for Einian and Nakai, Sukh had made a
point of letting his lovers give him pleasure. If he was honest, a part of him
enjoyed lying back and just allowing them control. When he needed
to take it back, it was given freely.

Even on Xyran, Sukh had never been this
happy. Only the thoughts of his family proved to be the darkness
that threatened his future happiness. A deep groan escaped him as
Einian sucked at his balls. He pushed the worry from his mind. He
wanted to focus on pleasure, on Einian.

"Ride me."

Looking up, Einian pulled back from Sukh.
He rose to his feet. He pulled off the tunic he wore and undid the
ties of his pants. The loose pants slithered easily to the ground,
and Einian stepped out of them. A low growl of sound rumbled deep
in Sukh's chest, and he stared hungrily at Einian's erection. "Come
here."

Sitting up, Sukh took hold of Einian's
cock and sucked it hard, stroking the base as he worked the head.
Swallowing his lover's sweet juices, Sukh slid a finger to tease
along Einian's ass cheeks. He eased off the hard flesh.

"I keep some oil in there." He pointed
to the jar beside the tree root. "I've been waiting for an
opportunity to put it to good use."

Without waiting to be told, Einian
hurried to retrieve the jar and handed it to Sukh. "What would you
like me to do?"

"Never stop loving me." The words came
almost without thought from Sukh. He wrapped his arms tight around
Einian who stretched out over him.

"Never. I promise." Einian peppered
Sukh's face with kisses before easing back
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